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duty and standing by their country in her hour of
need.

After their arrest, we received frequent visits
from the police. It became quite a habit with them
to come every few days and nose around the whole
house. Every time they came they attached some
piece of furniture or other movable objects in lieu
of a fine. They were not very particular about what
they took and it did not hurt their conscience at all
to take away a carpet when all they had to realise
was five hundred rupees. At first I used to boil with
anger and resentment. Later on I got used to it.

While father and Jawahar were in jail, the Con-
gress session was held in Ahmedabad. Gandhiji
was then out of jail and he asked mother and Ka-
mala to attend the session. So we decided to go,
mother, Kamala, her little daughter Indira and I.
Some of our cousins whose husbands were also in
jail accompanied us. We travelled third-class for
the first time. It was a novel experience although
later on we got used to it. The journey was far
from comfortable and it was very long. But it was
interesting and I for one enjoyed it. It was an edu-
cation in itself and for the first time I realised how
deep-rooted was the faith and affection that the
masses had for Gandhiji and other Congress leaders.
At each and every station, no matter how late or
how early the hour, large crowds surrounded our
compartment. They flooded us with flowers and
food and tried to show in a hundred simple ways
that they appreciated the sacrifice that the leaders
were making to win Swaraj for the people. I mar-
velled at the faith of the masses, at the great love
they showered on us, because they believed, we were
helping to free them from the foreign yoke. Un-
questionably and unhesitatingly they were willing
to leave the shaping of their destinies in the hands
of one little man. And this man was Gandhiji.